The Axe of God
Upon this frankincense
Upon this jasmine
Upon this oleander
Upon this laurel
Upon the treasures of Kubera
I declare, I can't stand
This desecration.
Who may he be-
The unholy intruder?
Where is Agoram?
Doesn't he stand guard?
(Datta grabs his son. With his left hand Vichara picks up a that turns instantly, into an axe, and he swings it thro' the A wailing shout. Datta falls losing both legs. A sort of a th\ passaged thro' his frame.)
Agora:           Ah! My lord
Both his legs are gone. Should this happen at all? Should blood gush here Red on white?
Vichara:          (Unmoved)
0  Siva!
Your will be done For ever and ever.
1 serve and obey None but You. You are my Father; You are my Mother;
You are my Ammai-Appar.
(Siva appears on His Bull in the skyey expanse. A voice disembodied is heard.)
Seignaloor is blessed. The kine are the devas. Vichara is Chandesa. His parents are denizens Of our Kailash. The people of this town Are holier by their acts. Manni shall flow ever Her elixir of watersdevotee himself.
